she wished that she had carried it all. Going over the
weary days of the voyage, she was certain that the cabin
had never been left empty. She or one of the nuns had
been there always. The hotel window was bolted and
the shutters barred with iron. A trusty guard was on
watch always in the corridor, and her door had been
locked during her absence. The best hotel in Antioch
would be ever on the watch for thieves; besides, she had
been away so short a time. She had been warned in
childhood that a ship was a most unsafe place and an inn
no safer. She remembered a tale of General Cyril's, how
some thieves had once robbed him in a ship, by burning,
as was thought, a sleep-inducing drug in the deck
beneath him, so that he and his companions slept heavily
while they were robbed. She and the nuns might have
been so drugged, or their food or drink tampered with.

She was dashed by her loss. She had told Timotheus
that she had enough to live on, even extravagantly, for
three or four years. But now she was a thousand miles
from The City and had only enough for three or four
months. Like most girls of the theatre, she knew that
jewels will ever fetch money; but like all who have been
desperately poor, she knew very well how desperately
hard a bargain the jewel-buyer drives.

She pulled out her remaining treasures of rings,
pendants and necklets. They were very beautiful. They
had been given her by Hekebolos in Byzantium three
years before. She knew that he had given a great price
for them, and they had been very much admired. They
would surely sell for a great price. She would reach The
City safely, and be able to start this gymnasium. Still,
she remembered the bitter days in childhood, when she
had gone to the pawn-shop with great hopes, and come
home dashed. She had a little terror in her now.

19